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moment is Sir Patrick Cullen in, The Doctor's Dilemma,
Retired from medical practice years before the curtain rises.
Paddy Cullen ^can leave the consumptive rascal-artist Dube-
dat in his colleagues' hands, and sit back, full of wise saws
and ancient instances, echoing Shaw. In a later chapter
we shall become better acquainted with the Shavian view of
punishment and criminals and with the Shavian amend-
ments to the criminal law; but any one with the barest
knowledge of these will recognize that Paddy speaks with
his master's voice in the following dialogue. He is trying
to dissuade 'B. B/ from considering any idea of handing
Dubedat over to the police for bigamy.
B. B. But is he to be allowed to defy the criminal law of the land?
Sm PATRICK. The criminal law is no use to decent people. It only
helps blackguards to blackmail their families. What are we family
doctors doing half our time but conspiring with the family solicitors
to keep some rascal out of jail and some family out of disgrace ?
B. B. But at least it will punish him.
SIR PATRICK. Oh, yes: itll punish him. Itll punish not only him
but everybody connected with him, innocent and guilty alike.
Itll throw his board and lodging on our rates and taxes for a couple
of years, and then turn him loose on us a more dangerous black-
guard than ever. Itll put the girl in prison and ruin her: itll lay
his wife's life waste. You may put the criminal law out of your
head once for all: it's only fit for fools and savages.
Again, when a few days later Louis Dubedat dies on the
stage of galloping consumption, and the ineffable CB. B.,'
brimming over with emotion, proceeds to misquote Shake-
speare over his dead body. Sir Patrick cuts him short by
saying: 'When youre as old as I am, youll know that it
matters very little how a man dies. What matters is, how
he lives. Every fool that runs his nose against a bullet is
a hero nowadays, because he dies for his country. Why
dont he live for it to some purpose?' That is pure Shaw.
In its passion for life and purpose, in its absence of heroics
and flim-flam, it is Shaw at his best and shortest.
When people arraign Bernard Shaw for lack of patriotism
they should be referred to that remarkable passage. If
they find no patriotism in it, then their patriotism is not
Shaw's. For his is there, sure enough, but it is of a kind